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And Now a Word from Our Sponsor...... 


Arizona in December. 

The crescent desert moon hangs like a sickle in the purple sky as the evening star 
peeks around the ragged edges of the dying sunset. 

I went into the desert, to hear U2 and to get away from Los Angeles. It was a 
respite from the worries of the market and the pressures of the city. It moved me to pick 
my pen and speak to all of you out there, again. 

I looked around the stadium at the concert and saw 50,000 people from around the 
country, brought together for two days of optimistic pessimism about life, love and the 
State of the world today. Ireland, El Salvador, assassination, despair....and in the 
midst of it all, hope. For a new age, or just a better world. A temporary unity of thought 
and emotion. And, looking around, I thought of our "audience" for the various Renegade 
books. (I would guess we reach about 50,000 people each month ) How diverse we all 
are, and yet we are brought together each month when we pick up the same stories and 
share our collective emotions in the words and pictures. 

Sometimes it feels as if there is no hope, no way out of despair, and I know we 
have all felt these emotions. But the gift of communication allows all of us to see that 
we are not alone in our trapped emotions. And in sharing the problems, we share the 
solutions.I may not be able to do much about the state of the world, the bombings in 
Ireland, the fear and pain brought by american intervention in South America, the 
careless murders in all cities where handguns are bought casually ; but I can talk about 
my fears and perhaps hope that some awareness creeps in. I live in a country where, 
until I decide to get US citizenship, I cannot vote. I feel helpless, until I remember that I 
have a forum. 

In the desert, all looks barren to the casual observer. But in reality, the options 
for life are boundless, simply well hidden. Perhaps we can all learn to take our options 
for life out of hiding, dust them off and learn to use them for the betterment of our 
planet. 

With the New Year, I wish you all the pleasure of seeing your hopes fulfilled 
and your spiritual/emotional quests answered. 

T'll see you again in the next month or so. 


Deni 
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LET THE POOR GAP 
DROWN. ” 


s\. Be? Wy 
i YEN Wilts =| 

CRO aS 
aoa = 


4" WE Wh. aes 


vf, | 


PK 
Le 


Z 


OWA! 4 
QYy ua lie 


Wii, 
~ 4 


7 
{ 


fn 
YW wove 


RN oN) , : 


NY 
Ni 


OU, THE BELL. 
PA! 


~ 
WIZ 
SY AM 


THAT'S ALRIGHT, CLAZA, PM 
SURE THE BOVE WILL HELP Vou, 


Zi ame 
WAFZE 
an ae oe 


ANNU 4 
i= =] : 
HUSH, OF COURSE 
G YOU WILL. A\ 
4 | i 
lS ny Na 


4 = 


\: 


=a 


tf, LIN \W 


vO ~ 


"THE WEEK. 
\ 


. = 5 
hl eke |) rican GRACE, LL j WE WHO AE 
° —_|V ANDREW J, . } ABOUT TO SALUTE, 
: : i VOU, DIE. 
we IE TD Pe 


> | aa 
tt sl 


“couemueytee, | 
AND GILLIAN ANN! 
WELLINGTON- NS 
SMYTUE, 


a VK Vas 
: 


Le 


a 


tS 
a 


BIG B2OTHER 


|: 
Nou. SHOW! = 
Ae as 


LOSING BIG. 


THEY HOOK 

PEOPLE ALLTHE TIME, 

0S ALL THE GAMES 
ARE RIGGED. 


SS 
LIKE BEST ABOUT vou, 
VOU! 2E ALWAYS THING 


/ 


Yi jf i 


DINNER was 


LADIES. I'M SuRE 
WE'LL FIND SulTABLE 
ENTERTAINMENT, 


“IN THE eT, WE'VE 
ALWAYS HAD 


“THIS TIME , HOWEVER ,, WE 
Weer WORKING WITHOLIT 
A NET...” 


, 
Bm NO puTuORIZATION. 


NO 

SF] BACKUPS, AND ONLY THE 
e BAZEST GLIMMER OF APLON./! 
INS 


"I HATEBEING 
OUT OF CONTACT, 
WITH THE 
cep...” 


LADIES, NOW YOLI’2E * 5 
GOING TO FINO OUT Wily =— 
THEY CALLUS Deuces ie 
AND lacs. | 


1 FS ) ‘ ~ 
Pe oer 4 PER, SARS 6s NOVE 
te *V OR sats NOC Yas 
, SONA pa Oa vy << LS 
eg rrr ntate 
see mea Y 


Vaiss 
——s 


(Zaman 


a 
i \ 4 A ‘yf 
Up BEST, > 


“AND IT REALLY 
UOTE 2UiepRiges " 


e TeeTwu 
SAY UAT TOALL 
YOUR LAMES, 


E “STILL, THE BEST WAV 
; TO ACHIEVE LUCK, WAS 
TOSTACK THE DELie. 
("ath IN Your FAvoR,” 


ES CLIL IL ITTTTUT ITT 


baaep 
A IF, ARREST ALL 
Y THE BaDGuYS AND 
q WE'D LIVE WAPPILY 
\ ever arTee.” 
[lA —————— 


OU GREAT. 


— SSS 
ae 
2 Sea 
——————————— _FZOM THE CASINO. 


CLOWN 7 
I DONT EVEN 
GET TOTHE 
PUNCH 
UNE / 


SS 
x 


fp 
S 


XE 


Qo 

Wa 
33s 
3g 
$83 
829 
waz 
ues 


SS U,A\ : 
Ce, 
ye 


“AFTERALL, IT'S 
ONLY MONEY, ” 


“EVERVTHING STARTED 
OUT 30 INNOCENT. IF i 


AMI! | Il aa | A a y 


Ns 
oF 


7 


“WE WERE STILL VERY 
VOLING BACK THEN, 
AND IT WAS 


yxy UL is 
inne 


Lea — eee eae a ie 
pa ot gin EORERESZEESLRESLIIAESSUISEBLESEEATAUIT bey, 


TS VA 
“ BWOGLO OF SHAT 
eC. 
Toe oraee Tere CeSciuiee 
IT BACK THEN.” 


Wy) 
ween 


Se CAB): WIZ; Ky Ni Ay. ca NS be we 


» i 

i \ ln 

P Ae Ww 

k~ S 4 
FF BES 

ei 2 


a 
ANOTHER 
LEFT OF Va- 
CATION. 


=| 


SS 


“TUE BIG APPLE WAS A 
COLD, HARD MONSTE 
THAT WANTED TO 
EAT YOUUR..” 


J- SODARO'S 


Ext 


OFAGENTS, 
COULD HANDLE 
A THISONE. RIGHT, 
DOOLEY 7 


5 “MAJOR, 
SNAKE, 

FA HELE 
TZ 


“UNDERSTOOD SaRcENT. 

4| WICKS, BUT ITSA LITTLE 

(| Late Now There's 
OUR CONTACT. ” 


my am 


a 


= 
re 


Se 
“TODD, I'M GOING S 
TO DE..." \ 
A vary Cereal i 
“THERE MUST BE EIGHT GUNS 
INTHIS ARTMENT, ALL 
CARRYING HEAT. NOTECOR.. 


“I'M GEFINATELY P 
OEE 


. SUS 
THEY HOOKED CAPTAIN 
RAWLINS! 21D...” 


e-* 
“ RAWLINS W665 NEW 
TO THE PRQUECT, 
AND PANICKED...” 


“INSTEAO OF CASH, HE if 
OFFERED SNAKE CLAccI- fF 
FIED PROJECT RePoeTs...” Fe 


le WAS SIX WEEKS 
SB BEFORE WE FOUND 
FY out...” 


“HOPEFULLY, SNAKE HASN'T 
HAO THE CHANCE TO SELL 
DNY OF IT YET..." 


“MOYBE IT SHOULD HAVE 
LISTENED To HICKS, ‘| 
H THIS TIME OUT..." | | - 
<= s a 
ee . 
eat Ae 
es 


Ee 

oY N= 
G4 
AS 


FREEZE SUCKERS, 
I'MAFED! 


“You'D BE sue- 
PRICED WHEaE 
A YOU CAN WIDE 
A .38." 


QP ma rere egos me 
Sf) 
YOURE GLOW G12L- > 
DNOTUER. SECONDAND Seed ih 
YOU'D BE UISTORY. © VY 7 


BUT THEY 00 Mae 
D LELLOFAMEGE...” 


Bal 77 eh 


Gust ANOTHER 
FRIDAY NIGUT IN 
BOSTON. Wie: 


a 


VAN 2)! oe 


ri “WE MANAGED To TRA6H 
THE DELTA FILES THEY 
UAD BEFORE THE 
LOCALS SHOWED UP..” 


al : be 


ies \ =. 
“HE WAG SECRET SERVICE, WORKING 


— 


MEACHAM, 
PLEASE. I“MTIZED Tm 
URTY, ANOI THINK I 
»» GOT BLOOD ON) MY 


Wek NP 
“OW BOY, THIS 16 GOING 
To BE FUN,” 


“OLD ON THERE YOUNS 
LADY. YOU CAN'T TALI TO 


A 


cm) 
MAJOz, Z 
WORKING Wir ‘ 
/ vous (NSA 
PLeasune, A 


— 


Py THE ey e 
CONGRATLILATION: 
ON THE APROINT- TUANIZS, BUT 
S MENT, You're ENE ES 
\ LATE. 


YOU Sao 1T YouR 
SELF. IT'S. A CHOICE 
ASSIGNMENT, AND I 

COULD USE YOUON 
MY TEAM. 


INTRODUCTION TO AGENT UNKNOWN 


The following introduction was to have run in the first issue of AGENT UNKNOWN, but the US Postal, in their infinite wisdom decided 
it was unnecessary, and apparently did not deliver it to the Renegade offices in time to actually appear. Thus, | decided to re-present it here, 


for the very first time. 


"What a long strange trip it's been” 
from * Truckin’ * by The Grateful Dead 
copyright 1988 R. Hunter 


Robert Hunter was right. It is a long strange trip, and it has 
every indication of getting longer and stranger still 


Let me set the record straight right from the start. | don't read 
spy novels. Not at all. Not Le Carre, not McLean, Not Ludiumn, not 
none of ‘em. They just don'tseem to hold my interest. So I'm the last 
person in the world you'd pick to write a spy series, right? About five 
years ago, | would have agreed with you. Life, however has a way 
of playing funny tricks on you. 


Better than 25 years ago | discovered these four color 
wonders callad comic books (The first comic | ever read was a 
LITTLE DOT, under the Harvey banner — | don't remember the 
number— but if | ever find it again, I'm going to buy it and frame it). 
I started reading comics just prior to FANTASTIC FOUR #1. Shortly 
after the publication of that comic | became, what would —in later 
years—come to be called a Marvel Zombie. To be sure, in those 
formative years of Marvel it was actually OK to be a Marvel Zombie, 
after all, Stan, Jack, Steve, and the other members of the Bullpen 
were crafting the stuff of legends. (Does anyone remember that 
classic sequence from SPIDER-MAN #33 where he hefts that fallen 
machine off himself? Now that was a serious classicl) Yet | digress. 


I grew up reading super hero comics and being the class 
clown. | make no apologies for either—so you can say that humor 
and superheroics played a major role in my growing up. | say these 
things by way of explaining the quote that began this piece. (But 
since no one is really reading this—no one ever reads intro's—this 
is really an exercise in writing through which authors put 
themselves. Fact of life. No prob’ tho’ , I'm here to amuse myself; if 
you're entertained as well, all the better.) AGENT UNKNOWN, 
oddly enough, contains no one leaping over tall buildings, nor is it 
a comedy/parody book. What is it? | thought you'd never ask... 


About 10+ years ago I joined an APA. You know, one of those 
Amateur Press Alliances that a lot of us use as a sounding board for 
our early work. Well a fair portion of my work took the form of a series 
of short stories and series of “documents” abouta (so called) secret 
para-military spy network (Oh, let's say we called it the Supreme 
Headquarters, International Law Enforcement Division). Anyway, 
the “documents” were a series of inter-office memos between 
several of the high ranking members of this secret group. What the 
Memos were leading to was the creation of my ultimate hero (if 
you've been following me thus far, I'm real big on costumed heroes). 
What | wanted, was for my hero to work this great big spy network 
(sort of like a certain flag draped avenging type for another ...well 
you get the point). This hero would need a back-up of agents who 
would be “color” for him. This never quite came about 


Somehow, | lost my focus—something I'm wont to do—and 
the background characters emerged into preeminence. To this day, 
I'm still not entirely sure how it occurred, but it did. My hero went on 
the shelf, and the agents became my stars. Thus, | wound up with 
all these spy-guys, but no hero to take the limelight. Somehow, that 
didn't matter. So there I was, this reformed Marvel Zombie—a card- 
carrying fan of the long underwear set—"stuck” with a bunch of 


“ordinary” spies on his hands. 

Icouldn’t help it. After 25 years of Captain-Super-Hero-Man 
(tm) | was bored. | wanted something fresh and new. That 
something fresh and new became AGENT UNKNOWN—the comic 
you're holding in your hands. If nothing else, | want AGENT 
UNKNOWN to be a tribute to the rank and file ofan organization. No 
Captain Kirks, or Nick Fury’s here. Lee lococca doesn’t build cars, 
he directs other's to do it. So too should James T. and Nick stay in 
theirivory towers, and let the line agents do what they get paid todo. 


Sure, sure the ILED (Intemational Law Enforcement 
Division)has it's “Director” but he remains in the shadows. He 
directs, he commands, he manipulates. He is in charge of National 
Security, a phrase he himselfis said to have coined. Heis the piper 
calling the tune to which others must dance. Rarely seen, butalways 
felt. Simply put, he is Machivelli 


The scope of AGENT UNKNOWN is the 30+ history of The 
Division. Be wamed, there are no stars in this book. No super spies. 
So if you're looking for James Bond, look elsewhere, you won't find 
him here. My story is about men and women who do their job. 
They're the cop on the beat. The people in my book aren't out to 
make headlines, but to serve and protect. As we begin this series, 
we'll be looking in on the lives of three agents, in two separate sets 
Of stories. Andrew “Jacks” Jackson Seven, and his younger brother 
—who “narrates” their adventures—Jefferson “Dueces” Davis 
Seven., (who worked for Division during the turbulent 60's) and 
Stacy Anne Duncan (who joined up during the 70's). 


During the 60's Dueces & Jacks begin their work for the LED 
by dealing with mobsters and the like, here in the good ol’ US of A, 
but eventually, even that will change as they move into an 
intemational arena as the decade draws to aclose, as their careers 
wind down and Stacy Anne joins the Division. She is descended 
from a long line of “cops.” In the 70's being a woman in a man’s job 
is tough enough, but Stacy Anne is saddled with the task of heading 
up (and cleaning up) security for the classified, and problematic 
Project Delta. Which she does with an intensity that disproves the 
adage “the fairer sex.” 


Oh yes, just one more thing. Just to spice things up a bit 
While Dueces and Jacks stories will occur pretty much in 
chronological order, Stacy Anne's will not. Her’s will tend to jump 
back and forth throughout her career. Why am | doing this? | have 
my reasons, but for now, I'll keep them mine. If my litte “experiment” 
works, this should tum out quite well; if not, well, | guess I'll return 
to a more traditional format. That's about all for now, but | would 
appreciate some input on how I'm doing, so address all 
correspondence to: 

For Eyes Only c/o P.O. Box 1081, Fairfield, CT 06432 


For a Post Script, | would like to extend my heartfelt thanks to 
Diane Valentino who stepped in at the last minute and literally 
lettered issue #1 over the weekend when our original letterer 
decided he was no longer interested in lettering, after he put us two 
weeks behind schedule. Real nice guy. Also | would like to 
commend Del for contributing some of the finest artwork I've ever 
seen from him. That's all for now, hope to hear from you all soon. 


Robert Sodaro 
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THE 3-D PRESIDENTS My 


An election-year celebration in depth! 


The 3-D Zone Number 12 


To commemorate the election year of 1988 and open the year 
with dimensional fireworks, Ray Zone is publishing The 3-D 
Presidents as issue twelve of The 3-D Zone. Many rare and 
historic 3-D photos of United States Presidents are included in 
this amazing volume with George Washington, Abraham 
Lincoln, Ulysses Grant, Teddy Roosevelt, Woodrow Wilson 
and many others reproduced as real as life! 


‘Two classic and absolutely true comic stories are also featured 
with “Submarine—in 1776,” a maritime tale of the American 
Revolution and “House Divided,” an epic of the Civil War. 


The 3-D Presidents concludes with incredible aerial hyper- 
stereo views of the Nation’s capitol, the President's mansion 
and the Lincoln Memorial. As a special bonus the Statue of 
Liberty is presented on the backcover in a photographic view 
from the air in color and 3-D! 


Printed on finest 40 pound Baxter Paper 

32 pages with full color covers 

‘Two pair of 3-D glasses bound into every book ........ $250 
($4 Canada) 


THE 3-D PRESIDENTS 
IN 


ZONEvISION 


omen s Distributed 
ORDER NOW! hal Renccase 


SHIPPING JANUARY 19 


BACK ISSUES & SUBSCRIPTIONS 


1 Year: 6 issues- $13.00/ 12 issues- $25.00 Postage Paid 


Make checks payable to: Renegade Press 
2705 E. 7th St., Long Beach, CA 90804 (213) 433-4874 
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From the Beginning... 


For more than two decades 
the boundless imagination of 
Robert Crumb has left readers 
scrambling for superlatives. 
What it all boils down to is that 
you have to experience the 
funniest and most original 
cartoonist of our time for 
yourself. Now, for the first 
time, The Complete 
Crumb Comics collects all 
the major strips, cartoons, 
illustrations, and sketchbooks, 
including hundreds of pages 
never before published in the 
U.S.! The Complete Crumb 
Comics will include: 


* The Crumb comics: Every 
published cartoon and comic 
strip from Fritz the Cat to 
Wierdo and beyond x All the 
original covers and other 
material in color * Illus- 
trations, posters, album jackets, 
magazine covers, and rare early 
advertising art * The 
Sketchbooks of R. Crumb: A 
work of art in themselves, the 
sketchbooks are filled with 
cartoons, drawings, experi- 
ments, unpublished strips, and 
personal commentary from 
throughout his career * Each 
volume will have a new cover 
by Crumb and an introduction 
by Crumb’s longtime fellow- 
traveller, Marty Pahls. 


The Complete Crumb Comics 
Volume | will feature 120 pages 
of never-before-published art 

from Crumb’s earliest surviving 


sketchbooks, including Foo, Subscriptions available! The Complete Crumb Comics is the most extensive 
Robert and Charles Crumb’s reprinting ever devoted to a single cartoonist. Three volumes are scheduled 
first self-published comic book per year, with the full series expected to exceed 20 volumes! Subscriptions 
(from 1958!), the origins of to the first three volumes are now available at the rate of $35.00, postpaid. 
Fritz the Cat, and the legendary ‘The first volume, currently on sale, is available for $13.95 postpaid. The second 
“Treasure Island Days.” volume, including the complete Yum Yum Book, is scheduled for Spring '88. 
a ee ee ee el 
| © Send me the first volume of The Complete Crumb | 
| Comics; I’ve enclosed $13.95. I 
| © Send me the first three volumes of The Complete name | 
| Crumb Comics as they're released; I've enclosed $35.00. | 
| © Send me details on the deluxe hardcover editions. address | 
| Send to: FANTAGRAPHICS BOOKS, 1800 Bridgegate St. | 
| #101, Westlake Village, CA 91361. | 
You must be 18 years or older to order this book! city state zip | 
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